
Pericles PrinctefTycj* 

in had, for comfort is too farre for vstoexped. 

Lord. Wee haue deferyed vpon our neighbouring 
Hiorc, a portlic (aileof Ihips make hitherward. 

Cleon. I thought as much. 

O nc forrowc ncuer comes but brings an heire, 

That may fucccede as his inheritor : 

And fo in ours, fome neighbouring nation* 

Taking aduantage of our tmferie. 

That ftutf’r the hollow vetlcls with theirpower, 

To beat vs downe, the which arc downc already 
And makcaconqueftof vnhappicmcc, 

Whereas no glories got toouercomc. 

Lord. That's the lcaft fearc. 

For by the fcmblance offheir white flagges dilplayde.thcy 
bring vs peace, and come to vs as fauourers , not a Tors. 

' Cleon. Thou Ipeak’tl 1 ike hi mnes vntuterd to repeat* 
Who makes the fa i red fhowe, meanes mod deccipt. 

But bring they whatthey will,andv/hat they can, 

What need wee leaue our grounds the lowed l 
And wee are halfe way there : Goe teli their GenerslTwce 
attend him hecrc , to know for vv hat he comes, and whence 
he comes , and what he craues ? 

Lord. I goe my Lord. 

Cleon. Welcome is peace, if he on peace confid, 

If warres , wee are vnable to redd. 

Enter Pericles with attendants. 

Per. Lord Gouernour, for lb wee heare you arc, 
Let notour Ships and number of our men, 

Be like a beacon ficr’de , t’amaze your eyes, 

Wee haue heard your mifeties as farre as Tyre, 

And feene the defolation of your dreets, 

Nor come we toadde forrow to your teares, 
Buttorclieue them of their heauy loade. 

And thefe our Ships you happily may thinke, 
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Are like theTroian Horfe, was ftuft within 
With bloody veines expecting ouerthrow. 

Are dor’d with Corne.to makeyour needie bread. 

And giue them life,whom hunger-ftarukl halfc dead. 

Omnes. The Gods of(/reeceprote£h you. 

And wee’Ie pray for you. 

Ter. Arifelpray you, rife; we do notlooke for reuerence 
But for louc,and harborage for our felfe, our ihips, & men. * 
Cleon. The which when any fhall not o-ratifie. 

Or pay you with vnthankfulnefle in thought, 

Beit our Wiucs,our Children, or our felues^ 

The Curie ofheauen and men fucceed their euils: 

Till when the which (I hope) /hall neare be feenc : 

Your Grace is welcome to our Towne and vs, 

Per *‘ w b ic h welcome wee’Ie accept,feaft here awhile, 

V Btill our Starres that fro wne, lend vs a fmile. Sxemt* 


Enter Gotyer. 

Heere haue you feene a raightie Kin*, 

His child Pwis to inceft bring : 

A better Prince, and benigne Lord, 

That Will proucawfull both in deed and word : 

Be quiet then, as men Ihould bee, 

T ill he hath paft necefsitie: 

Tleihew you thofe in troubles raigne$ 

Loofing aMite,aMountainegaime : 

The good in conuerfation. 

To whom I giue my benizon: 

Is ftill at T harfitll , where each man, 

Thinkes all is writ, he fpoken can : 

And to remember what he does, 

Build his Statue to make him glorious : 

But tidinges to the contrarie, 

Are brought y our eyes, what needfpeake L 
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